"Foul demon! Prepare yourself for destruction!" Chastity, the angel, said. She stood triumphant at the entrance to the demon's lair, her flaming sword held aloft, her white wings mantled high ready for combat. Her halo shone bright, framing her blonde hair and casting a shimmering light over her golden armor.

"Oh, cool! I could use some fresh meat." Lucille, the demon, said. She smiled up at the towering angel, her own lingerie ensemble, horns, and bat wings contrasting with Chastity's purity. With a wave of Lucille's hand a magic circle enclosed around the angel, trapping her easily.

"What is this?! Cowardly demon, release me from this trickery and face my true righteous fury!" Chastity shouted as swung her flaming sword, only for it to clatter against the invisible barrier of the circle containing her and extinguish.

"Oh, you're a feisty one! We'll see if you stay that way once we've drained all that goodness out of you, you prissy little bitch." Lucille grinned to herself as she manipulated magical runes in the air around her.

"Wh-what? H-how are you doing this you . . . you jerk!" Chastity blinked and rubbed her head. She felt the magic sucking away at her draining her of so much.

"Oh, y'know, magic and shit. Don't worry about it, just try to relax and get into it. Just give in to that dark side or, well, whatever is left once you're nice and drained." Lucille grinned, continuing to manipulate the magic.

"Um . . . Wait. What does that mean? I feel funny?" Chastity let out a faint giggle and looked down at herself in confusion as her armor shimmered and faded from reality, leaving her only in a white silken robe.

"Well, you're mostly good to start so we're gonna have to suck out a lot of other things from you too!" Lucille grinned maliciously as she watched Chastity's robe start to shrink down to a short cut dress.

"Oh. So, like, what sorts of junk are you suckin' out?" Chastity furrowed her brow in confusion as she brought a finger up to her pouting lips. She didn't even notice as her sword shortened, dulled, and started to take on a more phallic shape.

"Smarts mostly! Don't worry, being a succubus doesn't really take much between the ears anyway." Lucille licked her lips in anticipation as she saw the angel's feathers fall away in a flurry to reveal beautiful velvety bat wings in their place.

"Oopsy! There go my pretty feathers!" Chastity giggled a bit as she batted at the fluttering feathers around her, wincing a bit while a pair of small horns popped up on her brow.

"There you go, you'll make a fine succubus slut!" Lucille kept twisting the magic runes around her as the angel's clothes continued to shift, splitting into a top and miniskirt while darkening to black.

"Heeey! Like, I ain't a slut you . . . you bitch!" Chastity flipped her demonic captor the finger then blinked as she noticed her skin start to shift in hue to a dusky violet, not noticing her hair shift to white.

"Hah! Fuck you, look at yourself, you're even starting to look the part of a trashy demon slut!" Lucille laughed as Chastity's top finished morphing into a fishnet cutoff tank top, showing off the transformed angel's tits as a pair of nipple rings formed causing her to yelp with surprise.

"Fuck yeah! Ah's a damn sexy bitch! Yer jus' jealous!" Chastity laughed stupidly as she gave herself a loud smack on the ass, making the final detail, a long pointed tail finally sprout!

"Yeah, not jealous of some dumb piece of fuck meat like you, bitch! Let's give you just another minute to cook." Lucille grinned maliciously as the spell started to finish off the last of its work.

"Pffft . . . I ain't no dummy! Ah's a hot piece ah ass! See?!" Chastity turned around and lifted her skirt as she bent over, waving her perfectly rounded ass at Lucille without concern as she showed off both ass and drippy aroused slit.

"Well, you're that at least! Not like a succubus needs anything else! Alright, why don't we put you to work." Lucille dismissed the magic at least, freeing Chastity.

"Muh?" Chastity barely noticed distracted by scratching her ass and sucking on the dildo her sword had become.

"Hey! Jizz for brains, get your ass over here!" Lucille rolled her eyes at the stupid succubus as Chastity pulled out her dildo with a pop, unceremoniously shoved it in her slit and walked over casually.

"So, like, wha' you wan' me to fuck?" Chastity licked her lips a bit in anticipation before scratching her ass again, now filled pussy gently dripping her juices onto the floor below her.
